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pellier Saturday.    I hope to say good-by to
you two or three times before then.

CCCXI.

CANNES, November 16, 1868.

I HAVE been for six weeks coughing and
stifling, and the different drugs which I
take, with much docility and resignation,
produce no effect upon me. I sleep badly
and spend the time entertaining blue devils.
It is at night especially that I suffer.

I made, during my insomnia, a careful copy
of the " Honey Hunter/1 with the changes
that you advised and which seem to me to
improve the work. That the bear went to
the extreme of troubling an illustrious gene-
alogy remains doubtful. Still, intelligent
persons like you will understand that a very
grave accident occurred. I have sent this
new edition to M. Turgenieff, so that he
may revise the local color. The trouble is
that neither he nor I have been able to find
a Lithuanian who knew his language and his
country. I wished to send this work to the
19 go to Mont- who divinenglish lace, which is much
